AINGER : Yes, very.

LAURA : He confides in you ?

AINGER : Sometimes. But I know nothing of this.

LAURA : But you guess . . . a lot ?

AINGER : That's my affair.

LAURA : I'm sorry, Ainger. Have I spoiled your

friendship with him ?

AINGER : I'm not likely to see him again. I'm

leaving in July and going out East at once.

LAURA : I'm sorry.

AINGER : Is there anything else ?

LAURA : No. And thank you. And Ainger . . .
please believe ... I can do nothing. It would
only make things worse.

[AINGER bows.
You can go out this way.
AINGER : Thank you.

LAURA : Would you like to see him before he

goes ?

AINGER ; They won't let me.

LAURA : I think I can arrange it, if you'd like to.

AINGER : Oh3 yes, I should like to.

LAURA ; Well, come back in ten minutes, and

wait in the hall. I'll see what I can do.

AINGER : Thank you.

LAURA : Good-bye.

AINGER : Good-bye.

[He goes. Voices heard off. LAURA looks at door L*
Goes out R. SIMMONS and MR. WOODLEY come in
L. The latter is a business man of a little over Jiffy.
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